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The mojl lamentable Tragedie 

Aron. Sooner this (Word (hall plow thy bowels vp. 

Stay rnurtberous villainer, will you kill your brother i 
Now by the burning tapers oftheskie, . 

Tnatfhone To brightly when this boy wasgot* 

Ke dies vpon my Semirars fharpe point, 

That touches this my hrft borne fonne and heire • 

I tell you younglings, not EnceUdm , 

With all his threatningbandof TyphonsbroodC) 

Nor great Atci&es , nor the God of warre, 

Shall ceazethis prey out of hi ^ fathers hands : 

What, what, ye fanguine (hallow hartedboyes, 

Ycc whitc-limbdt walls, ye ale-houfe painted lignes, 
Colc-blackcis betterchen another hue. 

In that it fcornes to bcare another hue * 

For all the water in the Ocean, 

Can neucr turne the Swars blacke legs to white. 
Although (helaue them hourely in the flood: 

Tell the EmprelTe from me I am of age 
Tokeepemineowne,excufeit how lhecan. 

Dtmet. Wilt thou betray thy noble niiflris thus? 

Aron* My miftris is my miflrn, this my felfe, 

The vigour^aud thepiftureofmy youth ; 

This before all the world do 1 prefer re, 

, *1 hismaugtr all the world will ! keepe fafe, 

Or fome of ) oil (hall fmoake for it in Rome, 

Demet. By this our mother is for euer fhamde. 

Chiron . Rome will defpife her for thisfoule cfcape, 
Nttrfe. The Empcrour in his rage will Joome her death* 
Chiron* 1 blufh to thinke vpon this ignomie# 

-Aron i Why thercs the priuiledge your beauty bcarcs': 
Fie trecherous hue, that will betray with bkifhing 
The dole cn ti £hand counfds cf the hart : \ 

Heeres a young lad fram Je ofariother leere, 

Lookehow th* blacke flaue (miles vpon the father, 
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ftswho fliould fay, old Lad Iamthine ownc* 

He is voor brother Lords, fenfibly fed 
Ofthat felfe blood thatfirftgauelife to you. 

And from that wombewhere youimprifoned were, 
Heisinfranchifedand come to light r 
Nay he is your brother by the furerfide, 

Although my feale be ftamped in his face. 

T^urfe, Aron what (hall I fay vnto the Empreffei 
Bemet, Aduife thee Aron, what is ro be done, 

And we will all febferibeto thy aduife: 

Sauethou the childe fo w c may all be fife. 

Aron. Then (it we downcand let vs all confult. 

My fortnc and I will hauetbe windc of yo\j : 

Keepe there, now talke at pleafure ofyour fafety. 

Demet. How many women faw this childe of his ? 

Aron . Why fo braue Lor ds, when we ioyne in league 
I am a Lambe, but if you braue the Moores 
T he chafed Bore, the mountaine Lyoneffe, 

The Ocean (wells not fe as Aron (lor mes : 

But fay againe, how many faw the childe i 
Nur/e. Cor»elia,\he midwife and my felfe, 

And no oneelfcbutthedeliuei edEmprcffe. > 

Aron. 1 hcEtnprefle,the Midwife, and your felfe, 

Two may keepe counfell when the thirds away : 

Goetothc Eniprede, tel) her this I faid, He kills heti 

Weeke,wcek ? fa cries a Pigge prepared tothefpit. 

Hemtt. What meanfl thou Aron,whercforc didft thou this 
c^ ro n ‘ U Lord fir, tis a deed of pollicie, 
oball fee hue to betray this gilt of ours ? 
ong tongu’d babhng Goflip, no Lords no : 
nd now be it knowne to you my fullintent. 

°t at re, oncLMnhteut my Country-man 
os vu.e b ut yeftetdighf was brought to bed, 

15 c ‘tide i s like to her,fairc-.«i3you are : 
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